




1%, The HiTtorie of 

Hot], , My Liegc,I did deny no prifoners, 

But i -remember when the fight was done, 

When I wasdrie with rage and extreame toyle, 
Bteathles and faint, leaning vpon tny fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimlydrcft, 
rreih as a Bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
5hewd like a ftubble land at harueft home: 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And twixt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boze,which euerand anon 
He gaue his nofe,and tookt away againe. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there, 

T ooke it in inuffe,and ftill he fmilde andtalkt, 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He caldthem vntaughf knaues,vmnannerly, 

To bring a fiouenly vnhand-fome coarfe, 

Betwixt the wind and his Nobility, 

With many holy day and Lady tearmes. 

He queftioned me: among thereft demanded 
My priioners in your Maiefties behalfe. 

I then al fmarting with my wound s being cold, 

1 o be lo peftered with a Popingay, 

Out ofmy griefe and my impatience, 

Anfvvered negle<ftingly,l know not what. 

He fhould, or he ftiould not, for he made me mad 
I o lee him mine fo briske,and fmelllo fweet. 

And talkefo like a waiting gentIewo*ntlt; 

Of Guns and Drums,and wounds, God faue the marke 
And telling me thefoueraigneft thing on earth; 

Was Parmacity for an inward brufe, 

^nd that it was great pitty,fo it was. 

This villanous Saltpeter fiiould be dig’d 
Oat ofthe bowels oftheharmeles Earth- 
Which many a good rail fellow had deftroy’d 
Sotowardly : and but for thefe vile Guns, 

He would haue been himfelfe a Souldier. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 
lanfwered ihdiretfly(as 1 faid) ■ 




Henry the Fourth. ft 

And I befeeh you,let not this report. 

Come currant for an accufation 

Betwixt my loue, and your high Maiefty. 

^/wnt.The circumftance conlidered,good my Lord 
What ere Harry Piercie then had faid 
To fuch a perfon,and in fuch a place, 

At fuch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May reafonably die, and neuer rife, 

T o doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. Why yet he doth deny his pnfoners, 

But with prouifoand exception. 

That we at our owne charge (ball ranfome ftraight 
His brother inlaw.thefoolifb Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraidc. 

The liues of thofc,thar he did lead to fight. 

Again ft the great Mag;tian,damned Glendemer, 
Whofedaughter asweheare,the Earle o (March, 

Hath lately married? (hall our coffers then 
Be emptied to redeem ea traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with feares. 

When they haue loft and forfeited themfclues. 

No, on the barren mountaine let him fterue. 

For 1 fii all neuer hold that mani my friend, 

Whofe tongue fhall aske me for one pennie coli, 

T o ranfome home reiiolted Mortimer. 

fiot. Reuolted Mortimer ? 

He neuer did fall off, my Soucraigne Liege, 

But by the chance of warre : to proucthat true. 

Needs no more but one tongue: for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed wounds which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seucrnes fiedgiq banke 
In fingle oppolition hand to hand, 

Hedidconfou nd the beft part of anhoure 
In changing hardiment with great GUr.dcrmr, 

Three times they breath’d, and three times did they drinkc, 

V pon agreement offwiftjf^mrfloud 

^/ho then affrighted with their bloody lookes. 



